one will ever know. But one day a peasant cut a rural telephone
wire. An old woman put her cane athwart the legs of a German
soldier. Tracts circulated. A butcher threw into the cold storage
room a captain who was requisitioning meat with too much arro-
gance, A bourgeois gives a wrong address to the victors who are
trying to find their way. Railroad workers, curates, poachers, bank-
ers help escaped prisoners to get through by the hundreds. Farm-
ers shelter British soldiers. A prostitute refuses to go to bed with
the conquerors. French officers, soldiers, masons, painters con-
ceal weapons. You know nothing of all this. You were here. BI
for one who felt this awakening, this first stirring, it was the most
inspiring thing in the world. It was the sap of liberty that was
beginning to rise in the French earth. Then the Germans and
their servants and the old man decided to eradicate the rank
growth. But the more of it they tore up the better it grew. They
have filled the prisons, they have multiplied the camps. They have
become frantic. They have locked up the colonel, the travelling
salesman, the pharmacist. And they have acquired even more
enemies. They have "resorted to the firing squad. Now blood was
what the plant most needed to grow and to spread. Blood has
flowed. Blood is flowing. Rivers of it will flow. And the plant will
become a forest."

Gerbier and Legrain made the round of the power station.
Gerbier continued,

"He who joins the resistance aims at the Germans. But at the
same time he strikes Vichy and its Old Man, and the Old Man's
henchmen and the directors of our camp, and the guards you see
at work every day. The resistance is composed of all Frenchmen
who don't want the eyes of France to turn dead and blank."

Legrain and Gerbier were sitting in the grass. The wind from
the slopes was turning cool. Evening was approaching; Gerbier
spoke to the young man about the newspapers of the resistance
movement.

"And the people who make them dare to write what they
think?" asked Legrain, his cheeks blazing,

"They can dare anything, they have no other law, no other
master than their idea," said Gerbier. "This idea is stronger in
them than life. The men who publish these sheets are unknown,
but some day monuments will be erected to their work. The